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Sacred Heart Statue 





This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One Statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $2.50. 


ES Please Order From: — | 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 
162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Il. 





Conception College and Academy 
Conception, Missouri 


A classical High School and College conducted by the 


Benedictine Fathers. Special attention given to young men of 





moderate’ means who wish to prepare for the holy priesthood. 


For catalog apply to the Rev. Rector. | 





Che Catholic Encyclopedia Dictionary 


Contains articles on Religion, Scripture, Doctrine, Morals, the ' 
Sacraments and Catholic worship in general, with treatises on the 
Church, on historical events and personages, as well as the arts and 
sciences. Each article mentions the best available book on the subject. 
Valuable both for schools and for homes. 

Bargain price of only $6.50; black half-leather binding with blue 
buckram sides; postage extra. 


ORDER FROM: — 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 








TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Printed and published monthly in English and in German by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a 
Benedictine Father. 


Subscription Price: $1.00 per year, or $2.00 for three years. 
Foreign countries: $1.25 per year, or $2.50 for three years. 


Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 8, 1897. Ac- 
ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
11038, Act of October 3, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 




















given for NEW Subscriptions 
to “Tabernacle and Purgatory” 


See 


For ONE New Subscription 


Three blessed medals — the scapular medal, 
which may be worn in place of the scapular; many 
persons prefer to wear the medal rather than the 
scapular to avoid the inconvenience of the latter; 
medal of the Infant of Prague; devotion to the Divine 
Infant under this title is ever growing, and marvelous 
favors have been obtained through the devout use of 
this little medal, especially efficacious for children; 
jubilee medal of St. Benedict, with explanatory leaflet, 
giving the vast number of indulgences which may be gained by wearing 
the medal. OR: — : 

Picture of the Blessed Virgin — suitable for framing, size 6 x 8 
inches. The picture is in dainty colors and would be a beautiful adorn- 
ment for any room. OR: — 


One of the three following booklets: Devotion to Mary; Mary 
Mother of God; Mary, Our Mother. 


For TWO Subscriptions 


Medal Stories for Children — a collection of appealing stories for 
children, attractively illustrated, with colorful paper binding. Books 
which would hold a child’s interest, at the same time giving them the 
Catholic view point on various subjects. Four such books, with different 
stories, may be had for FIVE new subscriptions. An ideal birthday 
gift or remembrance of First Holy Communion. 


For THREE New Subscriptions 


One hundred of our assorted prayer leaflets — comprising a great 
variety of beautiful and efficacious prayers. Ideal for insertion in 
letters to relatives and friends, as well as for private use. OR: — 






One hundred of our assorted pictures, with prayers on reverse 
side. A number of such leaflets would make a lovely gift for religious, 
or for your pastor. 


Please State Premium Desired 
Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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St. Peter’s Chains Are Loosed by an Angel 


On the Feast of St. Peter’s Chains (August 1) the Church offers this 
beautiful prayer: ““O God, who didst loose the blessed Apostle Peter from his 
chains and didst make him go forth unharmed, loose, we beseech Thee, the 
chains of our sins, and in Thy mercy keep us from all evil. 

(See article on page 105.) 











Tabernacle and Purgatory 





A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Price, $1.00; Canada, $1.25. Published with the approval of Most Rev. 
Charles Hubert LeBlond, Bishop of St. Joseph, and the Blessing of Pope Pius XI. 





Vol. 35 August, 1939 No. 4 





Lights from Thabor 


HE Feast of the Transfiguration of Our Lord, which the 
Church celebrates on August 6, commemorates one of 
the most sublime manifestations of the Divinity of Christ. 
The Gospel of the feast places before us the inspiring 
picture of Our Savior taking with Him the three apostles 
of predilection, Peter, James and John, into the solitude 
of a high mountain, and favoring them with a vision 
of His heavenly majesty and glory. Thither, to the heights, far removed 
from the sounds of earth, Jesus led His disciples, and there, according 
to His custom, He entered into prayer. Whilst He prayed, He was 
transfigured before them; His Face became radiant as the sun and 
His garments shone with dazzling whiteness. When Jesus began to pray, 
His disciples fell asleep, but presently the brilliant light awakened 
them. They beheld the Master resplendent in a Divine atmosphere, 
and at His side Moses and Elias, talking to Him of His approaching 
death. As the three apostles gazed enraptured upon the heavenly vision, 
Peter cried out: “Lord, it is good for us to be here; if Thou wilt, let 
us make here three tabernacles, one for Thee, and one for Moses and 
one for Elias.” And even while he spoke, a bright cloud overshadowed 
them and a mysterious voice was heard from heaven, saying: “This is 
My beloved Son, in whom I am well pleased; hear ye Him” (Matt. 
xvii. 4, 5). 
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The Feast of the Transfiguration honors particularly the Divinity, 
the royal Kingship of Christ, for it presents Him to us in the aspect 
of the eternal King of glory. The spirit of the feast is announced at 
the very outset of its celebration in the /nvitatory of Matins: “Christ, 
the great King of glory, come, let us adore.” The psalms of Matins 
are permeated with the spirit of the Kingship, as are all the liturgical 
prayers of the feast. But it is particularly in the Mass that this thought 
finds its realization, for there the King of glory appears in our midst, 
not, indeed, in the splendor of His visible transfiguration, but under the 
mysterious veils of the Eucharist. During His mortal life, Christ Jesus 
appeared to be only a man among men; His Divinity was veiled under 
the infirmity of mortal flesh. So also it is in the Eucharist. Though 
Our Savior is there in all the beauty and power of His glorified 
humanity, all is hidden under the appearance of a lifeless, helpless 
Host. Though our senses tell us nothing of His glory, yet our faith 
enables us to penetrate as far as the Divine reality hidden beneath the 
Eucharistic veils, Yes, Holy Mass is truly our “Thabor” hour. At its 
conclusion we come down from the holy mount, as did the apostles, 
with the precious graces we have received locked as a secret in the 
sanctuary of our heart, to be our support and our consolation amid 
the trials and difficulties of life. 

The Feast of the Transfiguration conveys many beautiful lessons 
to us. In the splendor of the transfigured Christ we may behold an 
image of our own future transfiguration, when, having laid aside our 
mortal flesh with its weaknesses and sinful inclinations, we shall be 
clothed with a glorious immortality. The glory which encompassed 
Jesus on Thabor’s heights is to become our future portion, our very 
greatness for all eternity. Our bodies will become glorious like unto 
His; the same glory which shone upon the humanity of the Incarnate 
Word will one day transfigure our bodies. But in order that this 
mystery may be realized in us, our whole life must tend toward this 
transformation. We must keep our hearts detached from earthly things 
and filled with heavenly desires if we, as members of the glorified 
Christ, wish one day to share in His heavenly glory. The Feast of the 
Transfiguration should help us to raise our thoughts and our hopes 
heavenward amid the hardships, labors and sufferings of this mortal 
pilgrimage, to the eternal repose and glory of the heavenly kingdom, 
that “promised land” toward which we, as true Israelites, are ever 
journeying. 

By His transfiguration, Our Lord desired to strengthen the faith 
of His disciples against the trials to which they would be subjected 
in the humiliations and sufferings of His Passion and Death. He wished 
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to arm them in advance against the shock which His state of humiliation 
would cause to their faith. 

However, Our Lord wished not only to strengthen the faith of the 
disciples who were actual witnesses of His transfiguration, but He willed 
at the same time to confirm our faith; and He wished also to inspire 
the Church, His Mystical Body, with the hope of being transfigured 
with her glorified Head. He would do so first by the testimony of the 
law and the prophets represented by the apparitions of Moses and Elias. 
For the apostles, as for all the faithful Jews, Moses and the Prophets 
summed up everything. Moses was their Lawgiver, and the Prophets 
were represented by Elias, one of the greatest amongst them. Therefore, 
the testimony of these two witnesses to the Divinity of Christ left no 
room for doubt. Christ would also strengthen the faith of His apostles 
by the testimony of the three Divine Persons — the voice of the Father, 
the glory of the Son and the manifestation of the Holy Ghost in the 
bright cloud. 

By the vision of His glorious transfiguration, Our Savior would 
encourage all His followers to bear with patience the afflictions, the 
labors, the crosses and persecutions of this life, sustained by the hope 
of a share in that eternal glory of which He has given us a glimpse 
in this mystery. “We know not,” says St. Paul, “what a weight of 
glory is laid up for us in return for the least suffering borne in union 
with Christ Jesus.” God is faithful, and all the vicissitudes through 
which a soul passes will but lead to that final transformation into 
the likeness of Jesus in His glorified humanity. It is by the cross 
that He leads us to eternal life, but because He knows that we are 
weak in time of trial, He willed to show us by His transfiguration, what 
glory we are called to share with Him if we remain faithful. 

Let us take to heart also the salutary lesson imparted to us by the 
voice of the Heavenly Father, telling us that the true way to a happy 
eternity and to all good is ever to hear and obey the Son of God. It is 
as if, in order to make us attain unto Him, the Father referred all to 
Jesus. And in order to make us understand this more clearly, Moses 
and Elias disappear when the voice of the Heavenly Father tells us to 
hear His Son. 

Like St. Peter, who was desirous of prolonging the consoling vision 
of Jesus in His transfiguration, and of remaining always in the same 
happy state, we, too, are ever seeking for happiness and consolation. 
But Our Savior teaches us, by this mystery, that, though it is incon- 
ceivably delightful to enjoy even for a moment the least glimpse of 
heavenly light and glory, this present life is not to be for us a time 
of enjoyment, but of labors, trials and sufferings. As Christ Jesus 
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entered into His glory only after great sufferings, we, too, must expect 
anxieties, cares and afflictions during our lifetime. A state of perfect 
bliss is only for the hereafter when we shall have merited unalloyed 
happiness by the patient endurance of the burdens and cares of this 
life. Similarly, with regard to Divine consolations, though we should 
receive them with humility, gratitude and love when they are given to 
us, praising God for His goodness and bounty, we should not set our 
hearts upon them nor be disturbed or discouraged when they are taken 
away. For merit and perfection consist not in the enjoyment of conso- 
lations, but in laboring and suffering for the love of God. During our 
mortal life, we must be content to be with Our Lord on Mt. Calvary, 
for the most part, and not upon the heights of Thabor. 

Let us, then, not pine for transitory consolations, which are at 
best but drops of dew falling from the clouds of heaven to refresh us 
for a moment in the dreary desert of life, but let us aspire continually 
after that great overflowing river above, the river of Eternal Life, which 
gives joy without end in the City of God, and which alone is capable 
of quenching our thirst and of satisfying the longings of our soul. 


hopote 


Explanation of Our Cover Design 


cover design for this month. The portion of the design which 

first draws the eye is the monogram XP, a liturgical symbol 
representing Our Savior. Here we see the symbol surrounded by rays 
of light, indicative of the splendor which transfigured the God-man 
before His apostles, whose names, Peter, James and John appear below. 
Upon the holy mount, Moses and Elias appeared on either side of 
Christ. They are here represented by the tablets of stone bearing the 
Ten Commandments, symbolical of Moses who was the Jewish Lawgiver, 
and the scroll, symbolical of Elias, one of the greatest of the Prophets. 

The Holy Trinity, which gave testimony to the Divinity of Christ 
upon Thabor’s heights, is here represented by the words which the 
Heavenly Father spoke: “Hic est Filius Meus dilectus in quo Mihi bene 
complacui, Ipsum audite — This is My beloved Son in whom I am well 
pleased; hear ye Him,” and by the streams of light emerging from 
the clouds of heaven, indicative of the Spirit of Light and Love, the 
ever-blessed Bond between the Father and the Son in the bosom of 
the Godhead. 

The words “Ipsum audite — Hear ye Him,” appearing beneath the 
splendor of the vision, would remind us that they were addressed not 
only to the three favored apostles, but to all the world; and that they 
are the unfailing rule by which we, too, shall attain to the glory of 
heaven. 


I LLUSTRATIVE of the Feast of Our Lord’s Transfiguration is our 





Mary’s Crowning Grace 








| HE glorious feast of the Assumption of the Blessed Virgin Mary, like 
| that of the Transfiguration of Our Lord, raises our hearts heavenward 
ey to the everlasting joys of our eternal home, where Jesus and Mary 

» are enthroned in glory in our own human nature. With great joy 
we hail this festival, which places before us the triumphal assumption 
of Mary into heaven and her coronation as Queen of the heavenly 
court. Yet it is not only because of the elevation of the Mother of 
God that our hearts overflow with joy, but also because her triumph gives us a 
secure pledge that the glories of heaven shall be ours also if like her we live a virtuous 
life. If we, like Mary, faithfully co-operate with the graces God lavishes upon us, 
we, too, shall one day be gloriously crowned in heaven, and shall enjoy the incom- 
parable happiness of being in her blessed company and that of her Divine Son 
for all eternity. 

It has been the belief of the Church from ancient times that the immaculate 
body of the Blessed Virgin was exempted from the corruption which is the common 
lot of the sinful children of Adam, and was carried in triumph to heaven by the angels, 
having been reunited with her pure soul after a brief separation. This sublime 
privilege was granted to Mary, no doubt, in the first place, because of her Divine 
Motherhood. It was not proper that the most holy body of the Mother of Christ, 
the Redeemer of the world, should undergo corruption, just as it was not proper 
that her soul should be subject to the curse of sin in her conception and in her 
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earthly life. Even before she was conceived, her glorious privileges 
and prerogatives were determined in view of the merits of Jesus Christ, 
so that she might be the worthy Mother of the Son of God. 

Yet theologians assure us that Mary’s glorious exaltation was not 
so much a consequence of her privileges as it was a reward for her 
virtues and for her faithful co-operation with God’s grace. Jesus Him- 
self indicated this when He said to the woman who raised her voice in 
praise of the mother who had given Him birth: “Yea, rather, blessed 
are they who hear the word of God, and keep it” (Luke xi. 28). We, 
likewise, shall be crowned with glory in proportion to the merits we 


have gained by the faithful fulfilment of our Christian duties, and not ; 


in accordance with the position we have held in life. 

The triumphant assumption of the Blessed Virgin into heaven is 
in reality the triumph of Our Savior’s Redemption of the world. Mary 
* was, by God’s special grace, the co-redemptress, as it were, with her 
Divine Son. She shared all His privations, His hardships, His trials, 
His sufferings. Standing beneath His Cross, she suffered with Him all 
the pangs of death, although, sustained by Divine power, she could not 
die from the sorrows piercing her immaculate Heart. She lived to see 
the triumph of the Cross in the glorious resurrection of her Son, and 
in the growth of His youthful Church, which, after Pentecost day, 
began rapidly to conquer the world for the kingdom of God. She 
lived to witness the triumph and glory of her Divine Son’s life, teach- 
ings, sufferings, death and resurrection among mortal men for the 
salvation of their immortal souls. This was also her triumph and 
glory. But her triumph and her glory were not complete until Jesus 
called her from this life and she was carried by the angels to be with 
Him forever in His heavenly kingdom. 

From the time of her triumphant entrance into heaven, the’ Mother 
of God began to guide the destinies of Christianity in a new and more 
efficacious way — namely, as Queen of heaven. How many victories 
and triumphs the Church has gained under her guidance and protection 
in all succeeding centuries is beyond human calculation; this is one 
of the glorious secrets which will be disclosed only in eternity. But 
one thing we know for certain: the glorious Mother of God never 
abandons those who have recourse to her. Her maternal love cannot 
act otherwise. It is for this reason the Church calls her — Mother most 
amiable, Mother most admirable... Virgin most powerful, Virgin 
most merciful. .. Gate of heaven, Health of the sick, Refuge of sinners, 
Comfortress of the afflicted, Help of Christians. . 

It would seem that during no period of Christianity has Maty’s 
guidance, help and protection been needed more sorely than at the 
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present time. The world, the flesh and the devil are gaining ground 
everywhere. Yet their temporary victory will be rendered fruitless if 
we call upon the glorious Mother of God. She will crush the head of 
the old serpent. She will destroy the power of the wicked world and 
the sinful flesh. She will confound the enemies of the Church, as she 
has so often done in ages past. She will cause virtues to spring where 
now the weeds of vice grow in luxuriance. She will cause the fire of 
Christian charity to flame in hearts choked by the ashes of worldly 
ambitions. Above all, she will establish the reign of her Divine Son 
where now the powers of darkness seemingly hold sway. Let us, then, 
often raise to her the suppliant cry: O Mary, Help of Christians, pray 
for us! 


Selene 
es . . 


St. Peter’s Chains 
(Feast, August 1) 





HE calendar of the Church has placed on the threshold 
of August the feast of St. Peter’s chains. This feast, 
which commemorates the marvelous deliverance of the 
Prince of the Apostles from prison through the inter- 
vention of an angel, sets forth in a consoling light the 
protection which God extends to His Church and to its 
visible head, the Pope. Especially should it bring en- 
couragement and consolation to the Church in our troubled twentieth 
century. 

Herod Agrippa, who reigned over Jerusalem at the time the 
apostles were preaching Christ Crucified, was unpopular with the Jews 
because he was a foreigner. This monarch, equal in cruelty to his 
predecessors of the same name, desired to gain the favor of the Jews 
by killing the apostles of Christ. James had already fallen a victim 
to his ambition, and seeing how greatly this pleased the Jews, he 
proceeded to take up Peter. As the Pasch was at hand, it was neces- 
sary to postpone Peter’s execution until after the festival. He was 
therefore bound with chains and detained in prison, where he was 
closely guarded by four files of soldiers, in order that there might be 
no chance of his escaping. The news of Peter’s imprisonment filled 
the Christians with great sorrow and anxiety, and they offered fervent 
prayers day and night for his release. God answered their prayers 
in a marvelous manner. 

During the night preceding the day set for his execution, Peter 
was, as usual, resting on the floor of his prison cell between two guards, 
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bound to each by a chain. He slept soundly, for his conscience was 
without reproach and he had commended his soul to God. About mid- 
night he was awakened by an angel, who bade him arise quickly, gird 
himself, and follow him. Immediately the chains fell from Peter’s 
hands, and he did as the angel commanded him, believing however 
that he was merely beholding a vision. Having led him safely past the 
guards and out into the street, the angel disappeared. Then Peter 
realized that he had in reality been delivered from the hands of his 
persecutors, and with grateful heart gave thanks to God. 

Without delay he went to the house of Mary, the mother of Mark, 
the Evangelist, where the Christians were accustomed to assemble for 
prayer. At his knock a maid came to ask who was at the door. 
Recognizing the voice of Peter, she was overcome with joy and astonish- 
ment, and ran to announce his presence to her companions, forgetting 
in her excitement to open the door to admit Peter. Her fellow-Chris- 
tians thought such a thing impossible, and told her she was mad; but 
upon Peter’s persistent knocking they opened the door and found it 
was really he. Peter briefly related the manner of his escape, gave 
hurried directions, and then left the city under cover of night. The 
Acts of the Apostles do not tell whither he went, but tradition says 
he went to Rome, where he founded a bishopric. Upon this assump- 
tion rests the claim that he was Bishop of Rome for twenty-five years 
(from 42 to 67 A.D.). 


Peter’s Chains Preserved as Precious Relics 


We may imagine what a stir the discovery of Peter’s escape created 
in the prison on the following morning. One of the officials, convinced 
that a miracle had taken place, was converted to Christianity. He 
gathered up the chains wherewith Peter had been fettered, and pre- 
served them in his house with great veneration. After the persecutions 
had ceased and the Church was no longer molested, the chains of 
Peter were presented to the Bishop of Jerusalem, with the petition 
that they be placed in a church for veneration. 

About the year 439, the Empress Eudoxia, wife of Theodosius II, 
made a pilgrimage to Jerusalem, and received as a gift from the Patri- 
arch of Jerusalem the two chains of St. Peter. Overjoyed at the pos- 
session of these venerable relics, the Empress presented one chain 
to the Cathedral of Constantinople, and sent the other to her daughter, 
the Princess Eudoxia, in Rome. Eudoxia hastened to show her precious 
treasure to Sixtus III, who was then reigning as Pope. The latter 
had in his possession the chain wherewith Peter had been fettered in 
the Mamertine prison in Rome under Nero. This he brought forth 
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in order to compare it with the chain of Eudoxia. And lo! the moment 
the two chains came in contact with each other, the ends interlocked 
and they became as one chain, wrought by the same hand. In honor 
of this miracle, a beautiful church was erected on the Esquiline Hill, 
under the patronage of Eudoxia, known as Sancti Petri ad Vincula. 
Here the chains were enshrined in a precious reliquary, and exposed 
for the veneration of the faithful. Numberless cures were wrought 
by the mere touch of the chains, even as during the lifetime of the 
glorious Apostle diseases fled at his touch, or at the very presence of 
his shadow. Filings of these chains, enclosed in golden keys, were 
from time to time presented by the Popes as rich presents. 

The Basilica of S. Petri ad Vincula is one of the stational churches 
of Rome. Each year, on August Ist, the chains of Peter are exposed 
for veneration, and pilgrims throng the church. Thus the chains of 
Peter, which proved too frail to bind the Vicar of Christ, give glorious 
testimony that the power of hell cannot prevail against the Church of 
God, and that the true liberty of the children of God cannot be fettered 
by earthly chains. And as the chains of Peter were once the glorious 
adornment of the Prince of the Apostles, who counted himself privileged 
at being permitted to suffer something for Christ, so now they are the 
precious treasure and the rare adornment of the Church. 


mtopopeo 


Mission Intention for the Month of August, 1939 


“That the Cause of Peace and Harmony Among People May Be 
Promoted Through the Agency of Christian Charity” 


HROUGHOUT her entire history, the Church has promoted, by word 

and deed, the cause of peace and harmony, through the agency of a 

truly Christian charity. Today her Christ-like works embrace the entire 
globe, disregarding every national and racial barrier. While she recognizes 
that the first requisite for the establishment of peace is the triumph of justice, 
she teaches also that man has God-given rights which no organization and no 
government may violate. At the same time she holds that for the sake of 
peace, certain restrictions are required on the part of individuals for the-good 
of society as a whole. By mutual forbearance on the part of those who 
command and those who obey, true justice is promoted, while the fundamental 
freedom of man is upheld. However, peace must be founded not only upon 
justice, but above all upon Christian charity. Where charity flourishes, peace 
cannot but be served... Today, as in the past, enmity and warfare are hinder- 
ing the Church’s mission progress. To pray for the establishment of universal 
peace is to serve directly the interests of the missions. In addition, then, to 
our active works in behalf of the missions, let us not fail to pray fervently 
for the above intention, for prayer, in the words of our late beloved Holy 
Father, Pius XI, is all powerful even before God. 
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Little Lamp of the Sanctuary 





ITTLE lamp of the sanctuary, how happy you are in 
burning night and day to the glory of God! Image of 
the “light that never faileth” (Ecclus. xxiv. 6) with 
which the Almighty is surrounded in the “brightness of 
the saints,” you are there before the throne of the King 
of Love, giving Him glory by your presence, and, in 
a way, taking the place of those who fain would tarry 

in that holy place. 

Little lamp of the sanctuary, how much I love you and how much 
gratitude I feel for the services you render and the lessons you teach 
me! It was a blessed inspiration that made the Church ordain the 
pious custom of placing you before the tabernacle, which is at the 
same time so honorable to the Savior and so useful to us. Fire is 
more noble, more distinguished, and, so to speak, has more life than 
material substances; it was therefore right to choose it for rendering 
an act of perpetual homage in the sanctuary, which should ever express 
our veneration for the God of the Eucharist. The music ceases with 
the Divine services; the sweet-scented clouds of incense become scattered 
and lost; but the little lamp burns always, and serves as a golden link 
which unites the offices with one another and perpetuates the holy 
liturgy. 

Little lamp of the sanctuary, it is you who let me know the presence 
of the Savior in the tabernacle. My eyes look for you as I enter the 
church, and you are to me what the radiant star was to the Magi, when 
it directed them to where the Infant Jesus dwelt. When I see your 
little flame shining in the dim light of the sanctuary, I also rejoice 
with exceeding great joy, for I know that Jesus is there beneath the 
white veil of the Eucharist just as truly as He was present in the stable 
of Bethlehem. 

Little lamp of the sanctuary, you tell me of the greatness and 
goodness of Jesus in remaining ever in the tabernacle to be the light 
and the life of the world. You tell me of the light of faith which He 
has kindled in my heart and which has guided me here to His feet. 
You tell me, in your silent, graceful language, that it is especially at 
the foot of the altar, in sweet communion with the God of the Eucharist, 
that I shall draw abundant streams of that light and living heat which 
should direct and warm the soul of the true Christian, as well as that 
unction which soothes our sufferings and bears away our griefs. 

Little lamp of the sanctuary, you speak to me of yet another light, 
the source of which is equally in God, but of which I myself am called 
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upon to be the instrument and the dispenser. You whisper to me 
what the Savior cried in a loud voice to the whole universe when He 
preached on the mount, bidding us so let our light shine before men 
that they might see our good works, and glorify, not ourselves, but 
our Father who is in heaven (Matt. v. 16). My life, too, and that of 
every Christian, is a candle, a light which should be always burning 
and never going out. I must live as a child of light, —a life that 
is pure, holy, without offense, and edifying. A Christian who does 
not live an edifying life is like a church where the sanctuary lamp 
does not burn... 

Little lamp of the sanctuary, you are a sweet consolation, a guiding 
light for the Christian traveler. When he passes through strange lands, 
his heart and eye make an inquiring search for the house of God, and 
when he perceives the little lamp glowing in the sanctuary, a thrill 
of happiness moves his soul. He finds himself in the bosom of his 
family, and Jesus is there in His tabernacle, waiting to welcome him. 
Yes, He is there, for that little lamp which gives so sweet a light, 
especially in the darkness of night, that lamp speaks to the Catholic 
heart in a language it well understands. 

Ah, little lamp of the sanctuary, I will contribute toward the 
oil which feeds your flame that you may burn ever before my Treasure 
in the tabernacle. I will leave my heart before the tabernacle as a 
burning and shining light, which I hope will rival you in ardor and 
fidelity. Never shall I let your sacred light grow dim for want of 
nourishment whilst the gay lights of our homes and pleasure haunts 
shine with so much brilliancy. Others may be stinting in their gifts 
to the sanctuary, under the hollow pretense of interest in the poor; 
the poor will be neither forgotten nor neglected by Christian charity; 
they will have their share. But Jesus also shall have His share; and 
when I contribute toward the beauty of His sanctuary He will say of 
me as He said of the woman in the Gospel who anointed His feet with 
precious ointment, “She hath wrought a good work upon Me” (Matt. 
xxvi. 10). 

Offerings for candles will be gratefully received, to help maintain 
the many lights kept constantly burning in our three sanctuaries of 
Perpetual Adoration. Day and night these silent sentinels keep watch 
before the Eucharistic Throne of Love, offering praise, thanksgiving, 
reparation and supplications to the Sacred Heart of Jesus in behalf of 
their donors. An offering of 50¢ will provide a large waxen taper to 
burn a day and a night before the Blessed Sacrament exposed; $3.50 


will supply a light for a week, and $12.00, for an entire month. Please 
send offerings to: 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 































hat Wilt Ghou Have Me Do? 


Child: Dear Lord, what wilt Thou have me do? 
Thy will for me, dear Master, say; 
Thy promises I know are true, 
Thou art the Truth, the Life, the Way. 
My faith increase, my hope renew; 
Speak, Lord, and help me to obey. 


Jesus: My child, My child, give Me thy heart — 
My yoke is sweet, My burden light. 
Come thou and choose the better part 
Ere yet thy beauty feel sin’s blight. 
Forsake the world’s unhappy mart; 
In Me thy soul shall find delight. 


Mary: To thee, as to the rich young man, 
My Son has voiced His loving plea 
Across the centuries’ mighty span — 
“Sell all thou hast and follow Me!” 
Ah, happy child, since time began 
Behold, the Master calleth thee! 





Young ladies who feel drawn to render an unceasing homage of 
love and reparation to our Hidden God and Savior, will gladly be given 
information concerning the life and activities of our community. A copy 
of “The Eucharistic Adorer’ describing this life will be sent gratis upon 
request. Inquiries should be addressed to: — 


Rev. Mother M. Dolorosa, O.S.B., Benedictine Convent, Clyde, Mo. 
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Confidence in the Sacred Heart 


Continued 


N THE evening of September 6th, the same militiamen 
appeared in the village not far from the one in which 
I had taken refuge, determined to find the hiding place 
of the priest. The friend who had taken me into his 
home came to tell me of it, and we both realized that 
it would not be possible for me to stay where I was 
without being discovered, for the ‘‘Reds,”’ not finding 
me in the other village, would most surely come again 

to make a more thorough search of the hamlet which sheltered me. 





New Dangers 


After talking the matter over with my friend, we decided that I 
had better leave before the militiamen came to search for me. We con- 
cluded that I should return to my native village and hide in a home 
which had been offered to me. Therefore, about eleven o’clock that 
night I started out, accompanied by my good friend. So as not to 
collide with the guards stationed at the entrance of the village, we 
climbed a wall and walked through the open country. Armed with 
only my rosary and the miraculous ejaculation, I made my way cau- 
tiously, always trying to resign my will to whatever Providence might 
have in store for me. Just outside the village, my friend left me and 
returned to his home, little-suspecting that I was walking into a veri- 
table trap. The ‘‘Reds’’ had stationed guards all through the village 
to which I was making my way, and as I approached, I could see them 
plainly in the moonlight. But here again the power of the Sacred 
Heart was most visibly manifested. Once more, as on the previous 
occasion, the guards were carefully placed so as to detect the approach 
of anyone to the village, but as I drew near the first guard, I saw that 
he was sleeping. I passed quietly and he did not notice me. About 
ten minutes later, I approached another guard, with a dog beside him. 
The guard was asleep, but the dog began to bark, though it did not come 
near me, and after a few moments was quiet again, so that I could 
pass safely. 

At length I approached the house which was to afford me shelter. 
One of the boys slept near the door. I called to him softly. As he 
awoke and recognized me, he said: “Oh, are you here, Father? I am 
afraid you are lost. You cannot escape now.” I told him to be con- 
fident, because no one had seen me enter the village. ‘How is it that 
they have not seen you, Father, when the whole village is surrounded 
by guards? They have all been awaiting your coming.’”’ When I ex- 
plained that those I met were asleep, he was still unconvinced. ‘The 
whole village has turned against you, Father, and now your friends of 
former days are even searching for you.” I realized that the Lord 
had seemed to close every avenue of escape, as my friend explained to 

*The story of Reverend Angelo de Toledo, in his own words, who was in charge 


of a small parish of 400 inhabitants, as also of another small hamlet about two miles 
distant, at the outbreak of the war recently terminated in Spain. 
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me the dangers to which my presence would expose his family, since 
on that very day the guards had come to search the house for the 
priest. All doors seemed closed against me. Had my hour come? What 
did God want of me —to be a victim for the salvation of Spain? At 
that terrible moment of suspense, I again renewed the offering of my 
life, if He should choose to accept it. 

While I was speaking to the young man, we heard a knock at the 
door of the church, which was nearby, and the knocking was repeated. 
Who was doing it, and why, we could not tell. There was no one in 
the church, which had been sadly profaned. Without finding any solu- 
tion of the problem, I at length decided to take refuge in the lonely 
straw stack of the family that had previously given me hospitality. 
Toward it I made my way, protected only by the shadows of the night, 
and thinking only of preparing for death, since that spot had been 
searched over and over again. What hours of anguish were those, 
whose minutes seemed to drop upon me as painful wounds! My heart 
seemed to be crushed, and I could only repeat almost mechanically: 
“Sacred Heart of Jesus, I trust in Thee.” 

Awaiting Death 

After a night of pain, the dawn often brings relief, but for me it 
was just the opposite. Persecuted and sought for to be put to death, 
I grew more anxious with the approach of a new day. The least noise 
I heard alarmed me, and at every instant I seemed to hear the steps 
of my enemies. How often, thinking myself at last delivered into their 
hands, I renewed the offering of my life to the Lord, asking pardon 
for my sins and faults. And I did not fail to feel the comfort which 
the Divine Heart vouchsafed to me during those dreadful hours, in 
flashes of light and consolation which dilated my crushed heart, seeming 
to inundate it even in the midst of the horrors of death. Today, after 
having suffered the full agonies of death, so much the more cruel as 
it was the more uncertain and pertinacious, I cannot doubt of the real 
presence of the Lord in an afflicted soul. I have enjoyed many hours 
of spiritual pleasure in my life, but none has brought me so close to 
Our Lord as those of discomfort and tribulation. And yet we seek to 
fly from pain as from a supreme evil... 

About the middle of the morning, a lady from my friend’s family 
came very cautiously to my hiding place, bringing food and a coat, and 
also word that the persecutors would come that day and go through 
every house in the village. Imagine the effect such an announcement 
had upon my spirit, so downcast and distressed already! I consider 
it a miracle that I preserved the use of my mental faculties through 
the terrible presentiments of that day. How many a one was driven 
mad in the jails of Madrid and Barcelona by terror and pain and sus- 
pense as to their future! Yet God's grace also sustained me in those 
agonizing hours, by filling my mind with thoughts of the past and the 
knowledge that He had directed all my ways heretofore, and that He 
would continue to do so. 

A few steps from my hiding place was the church, and in it the 
tabernacle of the Lord, alone, abandoned, perhaps destroyed, surround- 
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ed by the remains or ashes of images and altars. How much desolation 
had been wrought by His own children who hated and persecuted Him 
and all who believed in Him! A thousand and one times I begged Him 
to convert and save the unfortunate ones who were rising up against 
Him. Their future fate seemed to be gnawing at my soul. They would 
perhaps, die in the combat, and what would become of their souls? 
Would they repent? Then there came to my mind the memory of the 
Passion of Christ, for my present situation had in it so much of simi- 
larity to that of Jesus in Gethsemane. I thought of the value of a life 
given bravely after the example of Christ. Why should I want life, 
if the Lord, in that moment, wanted my death? 

After the Redemption of the human race by the Blood of Christ, 
there is no more pleasing offering to God than that of the martyrs. 
Would my blood, with that of Christ, redeem the souls of my persecu- 
tors, that they might glorify Him in heaven? These and similar 
thoughts came to sweeten the prospect of death, which seemed inevi- 
table, and I repeated over and over again the soothing prayer: “Sacred 
Heart of Jesus, I trust in Thee.” 


New Occurrences 


In the suspense that the “Reds’’ would come to my hiding place 
at any moment to take me, the long hours of that day dragged on. Yet 
no one came near the straw stack. At nightfall the son of the man 
to whom it belonged came to me. He said at once: “It is necessary 
for you to leave promptly.”” I knew that to stay there was very dan- 
gerous, but it seemed to me just as dangerous to leave, as I would 
have to pass the guards of both villages if I should go to the neighbor- 
ing town. But my friend insisted so much that I yielded, accepting 
this plan as the Lord’s will for me, and decided it was perhaps better 
to give myself into the hands of the enemy in the open rather than there 
where it might incriminate my friends. Therefore, I embraced coura- 
geously the new dangers, and repeating again the favored ejaculation, 
I went out into the middle of the street, leaving the village when 
all the inhabitants were sleeping. After taking only a few steps, we 
turned and saw two or three guards with lanterns making their rounds 
about the village, but we were not within their path. The opportune 
time of our departure was a Divine favor, and in the series of the pro- 
tections accorded to me by the Sacred Heart, I consider this the most 
remarkable. To be concluded 

ehopope 


GOD’S MESSENGERS — OUR HELPERS 

Next month we honor the holy Angels. These heavenly messengers are 
our most faithful and powerful helpers. The booklet OUR HEAVENLY 
COMPANIONS will help you to appreciate and love your holy Guardian 
Angel, and to avail yourself of his assistance in all your daily needs. "NEATH 
ST. MICHAEL’S SHIELD will deepen your confidence in the powerful 
intercession of the prince of the heavenly hosts. Each booklet 10¢; liberal 
reduction for quantities of 50 or over. 

Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Our Mother of Mercy 





| HOUGH we venerate our Heavenly Mother under many 
| titles, perhaps there is none which is more appealing to 
the human heart than that of Our Mother of Mercy. 
©} Frail creatures, sin-stained and needy, how much we 
feel the necessity of mercy, and how beautifully is that 
attribute of Mary revealed in her associations with man- 
kind! Indeed, it would seem that Mary herself is most 
desirous of being venerated under this title, since she vouchsafed to 
reveal it to one of her chosen clients, with the request that she be 
honored and invoked as the Mother of Mercy. This chosen soul was 
Estelle Faguette, a humble maid living a secluded life in the little 
village of Pellevoisin, France, to whom the Blessed Virgin deigned to 
appear in person fifteen times, instructing her in the paths of virtue 
and revealing to her the Scapular of the Sacred Heart. After showing 
her humble confidante a model of the scapular, Mary said: “I love 
this devotion; great graces shall flow upon those who wear the scapu- 
lar.” Estelle Faguette died just ten years ago, on the 23d of August, 
1929, at the age of eighty-six years, after a life of great simplicity 
and sanctity. 

Though the devotion of the Scapular of the Sacred Heart is not 
as yet widely known nor practiced in this country, it has been very 
popular in France since 1900. In that year Estelle journeyed to the 
Eternal City, where she knelt at the feet of the Holy Father, Pope 
Leo XIII, asking him to approve the devotion and give it his blessing. 
His Holiness did so, and in a decree of the Sacred Congregation of 
Rites, it was formally approved on April 4, 1900. 

The devotion of the Scapular of the Sacred Heart was brought 
to the United States in the year 1934. His Eminence, Patrick Cardinal 
Hayes, of blessed memory, graciously consented to allow the devotion 
in honor of Mary, Our Lady of Pellevoisin, Mother of Mercy, and of 
the Scapular of the Sacred Heart, to be introduced into his diocese. 
On June 20, 1934, His Eminence authorized the erection of the Confra- 
ternity of Our Lady of Pellevoisin, Mother of Mercy, and the Scapular 
of the Sacred Heart in the Church of St. Paul, New York City, which 
thus became the National Shrine of the devotion in this country. On 
November 18, of the same year, the first public services of the devo- 
tion were held in the Church of St. Paul. Amid rejoicing and the 
singing of hymns, the beautiful statue of Our Lady of Pellevoisin, a 
perfect replica of the statue in the room of Estelle Faguette in France, 
where the Blessed Virgin had deigned to appear, was blessed and 


























Image of Our Mother of Mercy in the Chapel of the National Shrine 


erected in the Shrine Chapel of St. Paul’s Church. (See accompanying 
picture.) Since that day, the devotion has spread to many parts of 
the United States, a devotion which must be especially dear to the 
Blessed Virgin, since it seeks through the wearing of the Scapular of 
the Sacred Heart not only to make reparation to the Divine Heart 
of Jesus but also to atone for all the sacrileges committed against Him 
in the Sacrament of His love. The design for the Sacred Heart Scapu- 
lar was revealed by Mary herself. With minute instructions, she told 
Estelle that the scapular should bear a representation of the Sacred 
Heart on one side and of herself as Mother of Mercy on the reverse. 

The Reverend Director of the National Shrine in this country 
receives many testimonials of favors obtained through the devotion 
to Our Lady of Pellevoisin, Mother of Mercy, and the wearing of the 
Sacred Heart Scapular. One devout client of Our Lady tells of her 
mother, sixty-seven years old, returning to the Church and her religious 
duties after an absence of more than forty years, and of her brother, 
thirty-three years old, making: his First Holy Communion, after fervent 
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prayers had been addressed to Our Lady of Pellevoisin, and the Scapu- 
lar of the Sacred Heart worn. 

Thus does Mary, our Mother of Mercy, continue to bestow her 
favors upon a needy world even in our own day. If it be true that 
mercy is love in the face of misery, then surely we cannot doubt of 
the love of our Heavenly Mother, for, as she herself promised, graces 
truly flow upon those who wear devoutly the Scapular of the Sacred 
Heart and venerate Mary under the beautiful title of Mother of Mercy. 
As we thank our dear Heavenly Mother for her condescension toward 
us, let us not forget to pray also for the beatification of the privileged 
soul whom she chose as her associate in the spread of the devotion. 
Let us pray that God, in His goodness, will grant the beatification and 
canonization of Estelle Faguette, the humble instrument in Mary’s 
hands for the accomplishment of reparation and atonement to Jesus 
in the Sacrament of His love, through the Scapular of the Sacred Heart. 

The devotion of the Scapular of the Sacred Heart is particularly 
opportune for our times, when so many outrages are committed against 
our dear Lord in the Blessed Sacrament. Many indulgences may be 
gained by the devout wearing of the Scapular and by membership 
in the Confraternity. Application for enrollment should be made to: 
The Director of the National Shrine, Church of St. Paul, 113 E. 117th 
Street, New York City. Scapulars, booklets and explanatory leaflets 
may also be obtained at this address. 


pope 
Treasures for the Poor Souls 





NE of the most effectual means at our disposal for aiding 
the poor souls is the Church’s treasury of indulgences, 
from which we are permitted to draw with full hands 
both for our own benefit and that of the suffering souls 
in purgatory. An indulgence, as we learn from our 
catechism, is the remission, in whole or in part, of the 
temporal punishment due to our sins even after they 

have been forgiven in the sacrament of penance, and which must be 

discharged either in this life or in purgatory. To gain an indulgence, 
one must of necessity be in the state of grace and must perform certain 
good works prescribed by the Church. 

The principal ways of gaining indulgences are the praying of the 
Rosary, the Stations, the Angelus, and the many ejaculations and prayers 
which the Church has enriched with indulgences; also the wearing of 
Scapulars, membership in various Confraternities, particularly the 
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Archconfraternity of the Rosary, visits to the Blessed Sacrament, and 
the recitation of certain prayers after the reception of Holy Communion. 
Most commendable is the practice of placing all these treasures in the 
keeping of the Queen of Heaven, and of uniting one’s prayers with 
hers, in order that they may be applied the more effectually for the 
benefit of the dear departed souls. 

By thus placing at our disposal her spiritual treasury, the Church 
concedes to us a means whereby we can easily pay the debts of the 
poor souls languishing in purgatory. Shall we then be so slothful 
as to neglect to avail ourselves of this treasure and to discharge our 
obligations toward the poor souls? — for we are indeed bound to come 
to the assistance of these helpless members of the Communion of Saints. 
Should we fail in this duty of love, we may well fear that when our 
time comes to suffer in purgatory we shall be neglected by others be- 
cause we failed to lend our assistance when we could so easily have 
done so. With Adonibezec, who was requited with the same punish- 
ment he had inflicted upon others, we may be forced to cry out: “As 
I have done, so hath God requited me” (Judges i. 7). 

In order to realize the great value of indulgences which may be 
presented to the poor souls as suffrages, one need only remember that 
they are an application of the merits and satisfactions of Jesus Christ 
and His saints. We can indeed pray for these needy souls, perform 
works of penance and mercy for them, but all that we do of ourselves 
is limited and of little consequence. On the other hand, the least 
atoning act of Jesus Christ is of infinite worth, and will avail much 
for the consolation and relief of the poor souls. 

A better understanding of the preciousness of indulgences may 
be gained from the words of Our Lord Himself to St. Bridget, as re- 
corded in her Revelations. A certain pious woman of Rome was one 
day reflecting upon the rich indulgences granted to the churches in 
that city. Our Lord appeared to St. Bridget and instructed her as fol- 
lows: “Tell this woman that the indulgences of the churches of Rome 
are greater than one might think; for if a man were to give his life 
a thousand times for God, he would not thereby make himself worthy 
of the least degree of glory which is granted to the saints. Endless 
sins deserve endless punishment, but it is impossible for man to make 
satisfaction because he cannot live so many thousands of years. There- 
fore it has been ordained that through indulgences many and grievous 
punishments are remitted, and very great ones are converted into very 
mild ones; and those who depart out of this life after receiving the 
holy indulgences with perfect love and contrition, are absolved of 
the punishment of their sins.” 
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The Portiuncula Indulgence 


The Church, in her great solicitude for her suffering members, 
has multiplied the means of drawing from her treasury for the payment 
of their debts. During the month of August she extends to her children 
an extraordinary means for the gaining of atoning merits by the so- 
called Portiuncula indulgence. In virtue of this privilege, all the 
faithful throughout the world may, from noon of August 1 to midnight 
of August 2, gain a plenary indulgence, applicable to the poor souls, 
as often as they visit a church of the Franciscan Order or any public 
church appointed by their Bishop for the gaining of the indulgence, and 
pray six Our Fathers, Hail Marys and Glorias for the intentions of the 
Pope. Members of religious orders may gain the indulgences in their 
own chapel or oratory. Conditions for gaining the indulgences are 
confession and Holy Communion. The confession may be made within 
eight days before or after the appointed day. Those who go to confes- 
sion regularly twice a month and receive Holy Communion frequently 
are not required to make a special confession. Communion may be re- 
ceived on the day itself, on the day preceding, or within eight days after. 

August is the beautiful month of the harvest, when the golden 
grains of the fields are garnered up and stowed away. Let us make 
of it also a harvest month for the poor souls by gaining the Portiuncula 
indulgence for them as often as we can, and by zealously employing 
the many other means of gaining indulgences for their benefit. 


poppe 
A Path Has Been Beaten to His Door 





© IVE people something they want, and they will beat a 
path to your door in the forest.” — How truly could 
this statement of the philosopher be applied to our 
Catholic churches! The “life” of these churches is 
Jesus in the Most Blessed Sacrament, and to Him turn 
young and old, rich and poor, sick and well, the joyous 
and the sad. Watch the crowd entering a city church 
on a week day morning. Each has, one might say, a heart-need, and 
it is to the door of the church, which leads to the door of the tabernacle, 
that he wends his way. This confidence in God’s goodness, God’s 
mercy, this trust in His power to aid us, and in His tender love, honors 
our Eucharistic Lord. It puts His goodness in operation. The soul, 
by placing itself before Jesus, enables the stream of His mercy to flow 
upon it. We are poor. Each soul feels: “No one needs Thee more 
than I, O Lord! Behold one upon whom to shed Thy goodness.” 
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Jesus in the Holy Eucharist, by His sweetness, renders prayer 
easy. The Blessed Sacrament inspires us with a worship of love which 
leads us with great confidence to seek graces from the inexhaustible 
fount of His Adorable Heart. It helps us to personalize His love. 
It leads us to say: “Lord, behold him whom Thou hast loved so much, 
to whom Thou dost hold out Thy arms.” This thought will expand 
the heart. How privileged are those cities, those localities which have 
a sanctuary of Perpetual Adoration where at any moment of the day 
or even at night, one’s heart-needs may be presented to Jesus on His 
Eucharistic Throne! 

Just four years have passed since the foundation of Perpetual 
Adoration was made in Tucson, Arizona. As a proof of the special 
love of our Heavenly Mother, the bill of sale was signed in New York 
by the owner on the feast of the Assumption. In November it will 
be four years since holy adoration with exposition of the Most Blessed 
Sacrament was started in the tiny chapel. Truly, “a path has been 
beaten to the door” of this little Eucharistic shrine. All day long, 
one sees lay people dropping into the chapel to unite their prayers 
with those of the adorer in the sanctuary. Sometimes it is a policeman 
in uniform (and revolver on hip!) ; then it is a fireman, just off duty. 
A lawyer stops to say “a few beads” before the Most Blessed Sacrament 
before taking up his cases; a banker knows where to go to ask for 
the blessing on the golden coins; a city administrator knows where to 
seek for light. A saintly workman in overalls daily pays his half hour 
visit; and a devout man who seems unable to tear himself away from 
the Divine Presence kneels by the half hour looking with love on the 
Sacred Host. Mothers come with their family needs, some bring their 
growing daughters to learn to appreciate the power of prayer before 
the Most Blessed Sacrament. Women working in offices come to receive 
God’s blessing on their work. Many an elderly woman comes to offer 
the homage of love, and the peace and contentment imparted to the 
heart brings back the adorer or the petitioner again and again. Oh, 
the wonderful attraction, the incalculable power of the Holy Eucharist! 
On the Feast of the Sacred-Heart, visitors came all day to the little 
Chapel. Besides the short visits, fifty women registered as having kept 
their promised weekly hour of adoration. No doubt on this feast it 
was an hour spent in loving atonement. On Thursday night before 
the feast, the devout Spanish men kept their weekly Thursday night 
vigil; and on the night of the feast, the Knights of Columbus were 
faithful to their nocturnal pledges. 

What an encouragement this is to the loyal friends who are bring- 
ing sacrifices to help erect a permanent adoration Chapel in Tucson! 
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As the years pass, you can be assured not only of a remembrance in 
the prayers of the Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, but you 
will also share in the graces bestowed upon the lay adorers. Before 
the altar which you will have helped erect, holy adoration will be 
unceasingly kept. As a benefactor, your intentions will be unceasingly 
commended to the God of Love. The Divine Office will be chanted in 
that chapel before the Most Blessed Sacrament, and in this homage 
you, too, will share. 

What a triumph it would be for Jesus in the Holy Eucharist, if 
next year, by the Feast of Corpus Christi, a larger adoration Chapel 
would be ready for our Hidden God! The Benedictine Sisters at Clyde, 
at Mundelein, and at Tucson, are all united in praying, economizing, 
and planning. We know our faithful friends of “Tabernacle and Pur- 
gatory” will stretch out their hands for love of Jesus in the Adorable 
Sacrament of the Altar. There are still many hearts on the lovely 
heart-monstrance waiting for the initials of kind benefactors who will 
contribute toward the shrine. May our Blessed Mother inspire many 
more of our dear readers to avail themselves of this privilege! Informa- 
tion as to how to merit this privilege will gladly be given upon request. 


ere ee 


Duty and Love 





WO moral powers mould the characters of great and 
holy persons: a sense of duty and the virtue of the love 


of God, — the consciousness of duty with its earnest 
“Thou shalt!” and the ardent love of God with its 
enthusiastic “I will!” We must not imagine that the 


men and women who have achieved greatness were 
always carried along by a mighty wave of enthusiasm 
and accomplished their wonderful deeds with great exhilaration of 
mind. When we read the histories of famous men and women, or the 
lives of the saints, we learn how they were often forced to wrestle with 
themselves. It was only with an iron resolve springing from an 
unbending sense of duty that they forced themselves to continue and 
to carry out this or that work despite the fact that they found no joy 
or satisfaction in it. Here we may even draw the God-man Himself 
into the comparison: the agony of suffering on Mt. Olivet weighed so 
heavily upon His Soul that only through the realization of His duty 
of accomplishing the work of redemption in obedience to the will of 
the Heavenly Father could He sustain the anguish which wrung His 
human heart. 
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The life of a Christian must be built upon these two foundation 
pillars: duty and love. Love, with the enthusiasm which love gives, 
must be the motive power behind even the sense of duty. In all things, 
we should try to enkindle the spark of love of God in our soul, doing 
everything with a good intention, for ‘the love of God and the good 
of our neighbor. This is man’s truly great prerogative — that he can 
freely and from his heart do ‘what he ought to do, what he knows to 
be his duty. But in the life of every man there are hours and days 
in which he seems to be forsaken by all ‘good inspirations and inclina- 
tions, when he is no longer capable of arousing enthusiasm or energy 
for good, when the realization of ‘his serious obligations is all that 
gives him strength and ‘consolation. ; : ss 

The same condition holds true of all people. A mother may, in 
the toilsome management of her household, fulfil her many tasks, 
great and small, for the most part with interior joy and satisfaction. 
She may find her joy in doing everything in the best possible manner, 
in preparing good meals and a happy home for her husband, in raising 
her children to be good Christians and citizens. But who does not 
know that every mother has her hours of suffering, that dozens of times 
she is disappointed in the outcome of her labors and cares, and is 
almost crushed by the weight of her burden. In such hours she no 
longer feels any of the sweet joys of motherhood granted her at other 
times; then only the consciousness of her duty sustains her, the thought 
that her family needs the love and care which only a mother can give, 
and that she must not deny them her services. So, in the name of God, 
she again takes up her cross and bears it onward. 

Similar it is with persons of all stations. Every calling has its 
joys, and every calling has its burdens. But the special merit of each 
begins just where the natural joy in the fulfilment of the duty ceases; 
the more difficult the work and the more thorny the way, the richer is 
its God-pleasing execution. 

These, however, are facts which can be understood only from a 
true comprehension of the meaning of life, based upon a meditative 
study of the life of our Divine Savior, the model which has been given 
to us and upon which we must pattern our lives if we would have 
them worthy of an eternal reward. However, it is only those who strive 
to imitate the sacrificial sentiments of our Divine Lord in the Sacra- 
ment of His loving abasement who will thoroughly understand and 
find peace and happiness in the knowledge that the holy and all-wise 
will of God is superior to any personal welfare and joy. And only 
those who frequently refresh themselves at the Banquet of the Lord will 
find strength for the most difficult tasks that may be given them. 
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FourTH ARTICLE 
Suffered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, died and was buried. 


Continued 


EARING from the accusations of the Jews that Jesus was 
a Galilean, Pilate thought this circumstance useful for 
the solution of his difficulties with regard to Jesus, and 
for escaping the molestations of the Jews who so urgent- 
ly demanded His death. Herod, the governor of Galilee, 
was at that very time in Jerusalem. Pilate determined 
therefore to send Jesus to him to be judged as one of 
his subjects, hoping thus to rid himself of the unpleasant 
affair. He saw here also an excellent opportunity of 
paying Herod a mark of attention and of being reconciled 

with him, for at that time they were at enmity with each other. 

This reference of the matter to Herod was very annoying to the 
Jews on account of the delay it entailed, and more especially because 
of the humiliation of having to go around the city begging for a final 
condemnation, and at the hands of Herod, whom they heartily detested. 
We can hardly doubt, then, that they made Our Savior pay dearly for 
their vexation, by all sorts of outrages and ill-treatment. 

Herod was a sensual man, frivolous, vain, with a mania for marvels 
and sight-seeing. When informed that Pilate was sending Jesus of 
Nazareth to him, he was highly pleased. In the first place, this was 
a mark of distinction on the part of the Roman Governor. Then, too, 
he gloated over the fact that the Great Council and the priesthood 
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would appear before him with their petitions and accusations, that he 
might act as judge in this celebrated case. And last but not least, 
he had heard many reports of the preaching and miracles of the Gali- 
lean, and in vain curiosity harbored the desire of seeing Him do some- 
thing extraordinary for his entertainment. 

Before the tribunal of this adulterous king, who had recently added 
to his crimes the murder of John the Baptist, the Author of life and 
the God of sanctity was now dragged. His garments were soiled, His 
Face swollen and bruised from blows, His beard matted with dust and 
spittle. Men turned away at the sight of Him, the Prophet tells us. 
His hands and arms were bound, and on that Divine cheek, from which 
He could not wipe the tears, one might perceive through the dirt and 
disfigurement the blush of shame. Jesus, we are told, wept often 
during the Passion. Now He stood before Herod, pale, bedraggled and 
exhausted, and at sight of Him a shiver of disgust must have run 
through that elegant assembly. Jesus was questioned, Hattered and 
praised in turn. Much to Herod’s confusion and disappointment, how- 
ever, the Divine Prisoner, standing before him with humble reserve, 
answered him never a word. The princes and priests of the Jews 
loudly repeated the accusations they had advanced in the presence of 
Pilate. But Jesus did not open His lips, either to refute their charges 
or to satisfy Herod’s vanity and curiosity. 

Herod was much put out by the silence and meekness of Christ, 
which reproached him in the presence of all his court more severely 
than any words could have done. But the unjust judge tried to hide 
his confusion by mocking and ridiculing the innocent Prisoner as a 
stupid fool, together with his whole court of soldiers. Could the angels 
weep, they must surely have done so at the sight of their King, infinite 
Wisdom Himself, mocked as a fool and struck at the hands of impious 
men. Herod then clothed Jesus in a white robe, the garment of con- 
tempt, and ordered Him to be sent back to Pilate, with the report 
that he found no cause in Him, but held Him to be a harmless person, 
of no consequence whatever. Unwittingly, however, these wicked minis- 
ters of the law give testimony to the innocence and purity of the 
Savior, which were likewise typified by the white robe. 

Conducted by many soldiers and a great concourse of people, amid 
great tumult and excitement, and treated anew with unmeasured cruelty 
and insolence, Jesus was led back to Pilate’s court, where, in the designs 
of Divine Providence, the decree for our salvation was to be executed. 
By thus returning the compliment, Herod showed himself thankful for 
the courtesy which Pilate had shown him by sending Jesus to his tribu- 
nal to be judged, and they again became friends from that day forward. 

Pilate, finding himself confronted anew by Jesus, was crestfallen 
at having the disagreeable case once more referred to his tribunal. 
Faced with the obligation of rendering a decision — for the cries of the 
mob for the condemnation of Christ rang in his ears with ever greater 
insistence — he now made an attempt to gratify the hatred of the Jews 
by something less than capital punishment. Summoning the chief 
priests and the Sanhedrin, he declared anew, in a most solemn manner, 
in the presence of all the people, that the Accused was innocent of all 
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the charges brought against Him, and that even Herod had found 
“nothing worthy of death” in Him (Luke xxiii. 14, 15). Nevertheless, 
in order to meet their wishes to some extent, he declared himself ready 
to make the concession of having Jesus scourged before He would set. 
Him free. But this proposal met with a wild cry of disapproval on the 
part of the Jews, who insisted upon the supreme penalty of death. 
Pilate was forced, therefore, to resort to another expedient. 

There was then in vogue among the Jews the custom of extending: 
pardon to a condemned criminal for the feast of the Pasch. This custom 
had been introduced in grateful remembrance of the nation’s deliverance 
out of Egypt, and the Romans had allowed them to retain it. So Pilate, 
with the hope of freeing Our Savior, selected a criminal of the very 
worst repute, named Barabbas, and offered the people their choice 
between him and Christ. Jesus, the public benefactor, on one side; 
Barabbas, the hardened criminal, on the other... The result of the 
voting Pilate felt he already knew... 

Unconsciously he was again compromising. Further and further 
was he drifting from the good impulse which said to him: ‘‘This Man 
is innocent.’””’ To couple Jesus’ name with that of Barabbas was to 
imply the guilt of Jesus. Nay, more, it implied a death sentence, since 
on that day only one under a death penalty was to be released. His. 
intention, it is true, was to awaken in the populace a preference for 
Jesus. But in reality he put Him on the same footing with the mur- 
derer. Pilate waited, sure of the success of this expedient; and at that 
moment he received a message from his wife, urging him to have 
nothing to do with the affair of this just Man, on whose account she 
had suffered many things in a dream. 

The chief priests and scribes, availing themselves of this momentary 
lull in the proceedings, quickly dispersed among the crowd and incited 
the people to demand the release of Barabbas and the crucifixion of 
Jesus (Matt. xxvii. 20; Mark xv. 11). When, therefore, the governor 
repeated the question, ‘‘Whether will you of the two to be released 
unto you?” (Matt. xxvii. 21) the people cried with one accord: 
“Barabbas!’’ — ‘Away with this Man, and release unto us Barabbas!’” 
(Matt. xxvii. 21; Luke xxiii. 18.) 

This unexpected answer, shouted by an entire people in a delirium. 
of passion, was exceedingly painful to the governor. Yet he persisted 
in his effort to save Jesus. ‘‘What will you then that I do to the King 
of the Jews?” (Matt. xvi. 12), he cried out to the mob. Then, for 
the first time, burst spontaneously from a thousand throats that 
terrifying cry of death: “Crucify Him! Crucify Him!” (Luke xxiii. 
21.) Pilate recoiled before this murderous clamor, and cut short their 
cries with the biting retort: ‘“‘Why, what evil hath He done? I find 
no cause of death in Him. I will chastise Him therefore, and let Him 
go” (Ibid. 22). 

During all this turmoil, Jesus stood bound. Dignified, silent, He 
waited, hearing all. What must have been His thoughts, His sufferings! 
Rejected, despised, humiliated on all sides; His Divine innocence and 
sanctity outraged by being placed on a level with a degraded criminal; 
at the mercy of a cowardly judge who lacked the courage to utter the 
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word that would have saved Him; cut to the Heart by the revolting 
ingratitude of His own people, whom He had loaded with benefits. 
How many of them He had healed, instructed, comforted! And now 
they cried out furiously that He be delivered to a most cruel and shame- 
ful death. Truly might He have exclaimed, in the words of the Prophet 
Jeremias: ‘“O My people, what have I done to thee? or in what have 
I afflicted thee?’”’ (Lamentations, Good Friday.) 


Jesus is Scourged 

“Then, therefore, Pilate took Jesus and scourged Him” (John xix. 
1). This simple statement on the part of the evangelist expresses a 
mystery, the depth of which can never be fathomed by the mind of 
mortal man. The sacred writer, in saying this, said all that was neces- 
sary for the people of his age, for they well knew all the horror of 
torture that was implied in the punishment of scourging. But for us, 
a few considerations will be useful in order that we may better under- 
stand the greatness of the sufferings which our loving Savior endured 
for us. 

The punishment of scourging was an exceedingly severe and ter- 
rible one. Furthermore, it was most degrading and shameful; only 
slaves and hardened criminals were subjected to this form of punish- 
ment. Elm sticks or rods were used for the purpose, or else scourges 
plaited of strips of leather, to which little hooks, claws, stars, and pieces 
of bone or wood were often attached. Scourging was usually employed 
either as a form of corrective punishment, to induce an offender to 
amend his evil ways, or as an integral part of the penalty of crucifixion, 
forming as it were a terrible preface to that still more terrible punish- 
ment. Sometimes, too, it was employed as a torture, for the purpose 
of extorting a confession. 

When scourging was employed as a torture, no particular duration 
was prescribed; the roughest ill-usage was not excluded, but the number 
of stripes given might not exceed forty. With the Romans, sixty-six 
were allowed. The private revelations of Anna Catherine Emmerich 
and Mary of Agreda tell us that in Our Lord’s case, more than five 
thousand stripes were administered. From the effects of even the 
limited number of stripes, many died or remained broken in health for 
the rest of their lives. The pillar to which the culprit was bound was 
either half the height of and ordinary man, so that he had to receive 
his stripes with bent back, or else so high that the hands of the delin- 
quent could be drawn up and fastened to it in such a manner as only 
to allow his toes to touch the ground. The opinion prevails that the 
latter form was used with regard to Our Savior. Usually the culprit 
was stripped only to the waist, but apparently our Divine Savior was 
entirely despoiled of His garments, except for His loin cloth. 

Pilate’s object in having Our Lord scourged was to inspire the 
Jews with pity for Him, so that they would consent to His release. 
But alas! he had yet to learn that a mob, when once it is carried away 
by political or religious passion, is a savage thing, knowing no pity, 
as destructive and as implacable as a wild beast. The sight of blood 
but increases its thirst for blood, and this thirst will be quenched 
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only when it has devoured the victim and shed all its blood. 

The scourging of Jesus took place in the courtyard of Pilate’s 
palace. We may imagine with what emotions of natural fear and dread 
Our Savior took His stand at the terrible pillar, and what a torture 
the stripping was for His sense of modesty. His wrists were bound 
with cords and His Body drawn up and made fast, so that His Divine 
Face was turned toward the pillar. And now the scourges hissed 
through the air and fell with terrible force upon His back and shoulders. 
Red and brown welts appeared, and these were torn open so that the 
Blood spurted forth, staining the scourges and the arms of the hang- 
men, besprinkling the pillar, and forming pools on the ground. The 
Body of the innocent Victim was racked with pain which penetrated 
His whole being, forcing tears from His eyes and gentle moans and 
sighs from His lips. Ah, how His Heart must have cried to heaven, 
and how pleadingly His eyes must have gazed upon His Heavenly 
Father! But the merciless executioners continued to inflict blow upon 
blow, until the poor Victim threatened to perish under the torture. 

The ceaseless and inhuman blows of the executioners tore the 
immaculate and virginal Flesh of Christ, and scattered many particles 
of It about the pavement. And when His sacred back was so covered 
with wounds that there no longer remained a sound spot, they turned 
Him around and repeated the terrible lacerations until the front of 
His Body was likewise as one great open wound. Even His adorable 
Face was not spared from the lashes of the scourges. It is said that 
even in parts of His Body great pieces of flesh were torn out, so that 
His bones were exposed. 

One cannot read, without being deeply affected, the touching ac- 
counts of the scourging given in the revelations of Anna Catherine 
Emmerich upon the Passion, as well as those of the Venerable Mary 
of Agreda. And although these bear only the weight of human cre- 
dence, pending the decision of Holy Church, they furnish nevertheless 
a rich fountain for meditation upon the sufferings of Our Savior. 

When at length the brutal executioners ceased striking Him and 
loosed Him from the pillar, Jesus must have sunk prostrate to the 
ground, lying helplessly in His own Blood, like a crushed and trodden 
worm. And in His pitiable condition, no help, no loving care, no relief 
was offered Him. He must painfully gather up His own clothing, and 
wrap it around His lacerated shoulders as best He could. In that land 
which flowed with oil and balsam, there was no balm, no oil, no linen 
for His Wounds; no hand was raised to help Him, no eye to compas- 
sionate Him. Yes, many even mocked Him in His pain. How complete- 
ly were the prophecies fulfilled which long years before had been made 
concerning Him: ‘“‘The wicked have wrought upon My back; they have 
lengthened their iniquity’ (Ps. exxviii. 3). ‘There is no beauty in 
Him, nor comeliness...’’ He is “despised and the most abject of men, 
a Man of sorrows... Surely He hath borne our infirmities and carried 
our sorrows; and we have thought Him as it were a leper, and as one 
struck by God and afflicted’”’ (Isa. liii 2-4). 

As we gaze in spirit at our scourged and lacerated Savior and His 
bleeding wounds, we may well ask why Our Lord underwent this intol- 
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erable physical agony. Ah, who does not perceive that His principal 
intention was to take upon Himself the punishment due to the sins 
of the flesh, the innumerable sins against holy purity flowing as a great 
river throughout the ages, and sending up a terrible stench in the face 
of the all-pure, all-holy God. To be continued 


One ene 


Little Lovers’ League 


EAR Little Lovers, this month we celebrate the glorious 
feast which commemorates our Blessed Lady’s Assump- 
tion into heaven. Is it not a feast which should be very 
dear to our hearts, especially if we love our Heavenly 
Mother very much? By her assumption into heaven, Mary 
has entered into joy and bliss which shall last forever. 
Never more will she know sorrow nor pain, but she will 

reign as Queen through endless ages. Will it not be a happiness for 








Little Jesus, helping His holy parents, teaches us to be helpful to others. 


us one day to behold her in heaven and to be with our dear Blessed 
Mother throughout eternity? This will be possible for each of us if 
we spend our lives as good Catholics and thus merit to reach that 
home above where all is peace and light and joy. Let us not forget to 
thank God for all the graces He has granted to His dear Mother. 
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During the warm summer months, it is very hard to keep from 
growing lazy, isn’t it? The following little story will show better 
than we could tell the value of making ourselves do little acts of kind- 
ness, both for the good of our neighbor and also for our own good. 


The Duke’s Lesson 


A certain Duke, wishing ‘to teach his subjects a lesson in charity, 
during the night placed a large stone in the road leading to his palace. 
The next morning a sturdy peasant named Louis came along that way 
driving a lumbering ox cart. “Oh, these lazy people!’’ he exclaimed. 
“Here is this big stone right in the middle of the road, and no one will 
take the trouble to remove it.”” With difficulty old Louis drove around 
the stone, and went his way, still scolding. Next came a soldier, 
humming a song. He held his head so high that he did not notice 
the stone, and therefore stumbled over it, falling on his face. Then 
he began to storm at the country people, calling them boors and 
blockheads for leaving an obstruction in the road so that anyone 
going that way might break his neck. Then he, too, went his 
Way grumbling. Next came a company of merchants, and after 
them other travelers. All passed by the stone, but not one of them 
thought of removing it. 

After three weeks had passed, the Duke sent out a summons to 
all the neighborhood to meet him at a certain hour at the entrance of 
his palaee. A crowd gathered, and the Duke smilingly addressed them: 
“My friends, it was I who put this stone here some time ago. Every 
passer-by has left it just where it was, but no one hesitated to scold 
his neighbor for not taking it out of the way.’’ Then the Duke lifted 
the stone, and showed them a small leather bag lying beneath it, upon 
which these words were written: “For him who removes this stone.” 
He untied the bag, turned it upside down, and, to the astohishment 
of the beholders, out fell twenty gold coins. How earnestly each one 
wished that he had only had good will and charity enough to remove 
the stone, instead of going around it and scolding his neighbor for 
not removing it. 

This incident occurred many years ago, but it is still remembered 
in that part of the country, and is always referred to as “the Duke’s 
lesson.’’ Does it not contain a good and salutary lesson for us also? 


Practice: Try not to let an occasion for doing something good 
pass, ‘especially be watchful to do little things for others. 
Aspiration: Swéét Heart of Mary, be my salvation. 
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those interested in Study Club activities will 
be looking ahead for suitable material for the 
' coming winter season. The following booklets 
1= 2 Say S221) are suggested as being particularly beneficial 
; for such activities, being interesting and at the 
same time containing worth while material for study. Special reduc- 
tions are made for quantity purchases. 


Rays of Catholic Truth 
An excellent brochure which instructs while it pleases. It contains a 
simple yet thorough explanation of some of the most fundamental truths 
of our holy religion, and with the following booklet forms an excellent 
means for Catholics to “brush up’? on some of the matters which are 
so widely discussed even by non-Catholics; excellent also for converts. 
64 pages; 10¢ each. 














The Fountains of Salvation 





Similar to the foregoing, containing a brief and clear explanation of the 
Sacraments, in particular Baptism, Confirmation and Holy Orders. Dur- 
ing the vacation season, you may be asked questions concerning these 
very subjects. Secure now your copy of these booklets and be in a 
position to answer them. 64 pages; 10¢ each. 


Do You Know the Church? — Vol. | and II. 





Two popular booklets setting forth the origin of the Catholic Church, 
its marks and attributes, and its marvelous functions among men of 
all ages. A book which is especially valuable for study clubs and convert 
classes. One reader wrote of it: “I want to tell you how much benefit 
I have derived from your two booklets ‘Do You Know the Church?’ 
I am a convert and want to assist other converts by distributing as many 
as possible.” 64 pages; 5¢ each. 


Treasures of the Mass 





In this book, prelates, priests, religious, lay persons of both sexes, con- 
verts and study clubs have found an answer to a long-cherished desire 
for an instructive and devotional explanation of the ceremonies of the 
Mass, and the boundless treasures of which It is the fountain. Many 
illustrations; 128 pages; attractive binding and make-up. 25¢ each. 


Postage extra on all our publications. 
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Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 








Ste Liturgical and Beautiful 
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The true Christmas Message is expressed in a worthy manner by our 


Greeting $ lidew 


designed with special care to make them artistic and dignified. 


In order to dispose permanently of our stock 
of Christmas Folders, we are making 


A SPECIAL REDUCTION IN PRICE 


14 Assorted Cards in a box 


for only 50¢ or 
2 boxes of 30 cards for $1.00 


(These prices include envelopes) 


A very special reduction is also offered for QUANTITY LOTS 
of either assorted cards or single subjects. 


Further information will be gladly furnished upon request. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





